CHAPTER VI
VERY reluctantly Jane Grassleyes obeyed Poor-
alli's eager request and followed him into the re-
ception room, Spenser was standing alone amongst
the shadows at the far end of the apartment. He
was contemplating with an air of intense absorption
the safe which was let into the wall exactly oppo-
site to him. He neither heard Pooralli's entrance nor
Jane's footsteps nor her cold greeting*
"Mr. Spenser," she said, addressing him for the
second time.
He started and swung round towards her.
"Isn't this rather a late visit?" she asked. "Poor-
alli said you wished to see me particularly. Surely
to-morrow would have done/*
He laughed uneasily.
"Perhaps it would," he admitted. "I thought you
might feel pretty lonely up here by yourself. Glori-
ous night for a ride, too, if you cared to get away
for an hour. What about a run down to Nice? HI
bring you back again,"
"It is very kind of you," Jane replied. "I am feel-
ing sad, of course, but I am certainly not lonely,
and I should not think of a joy ride to Nice or any-
where else."
"You must miss the poor old lady, though,**
"I have scarcely had time to miss her yet," was